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LINCOLN    PRESTIGE 

The  respect  the  Lincoln  enjoys  among 
owners  of  fine  cars  is  based  on  no  single  phase 
of  excellence.  Impressive  as  are  its  several 
qualities,  these  alone  could  not  sufficiently 
account  for  the  universally  high  estimation 
in  which  this  car  is  held. 

This  esteem  goes  beyond  the  technical 
excellence  of  the  car  itself,  striking  as  that 
excellence  is.  It  is  deeper  than  any  apprc 
ciation  for  beauty  of  line  and  luxury  of 
appointment  could  make  it. 

It  goes,  in  fact,  down  to  the  bed  rock  of 
unshaken  confidence  in  the  organization 
behind  the  Lincoln — of  firm  conviction  that 
the  vast  resources  available  for  the  purpose 
are  sincerely  devoted  to  making  and  keeping 
this  car  the  finest  it  is  possible  to  build. 


LINCOLN  MOTOR  DIVISION 

FORD  MOTOR  COMPANY  OF  CANADA,  Limited 

FORD,  ONTARIO 
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77ie  Town  Car 
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Ask  your  haberdasher  for  Forsyth  shirts,  and  enjoy  that 
well-dressed    feeling    that    all    Forsyth    wearers    enjoy. 

JOHN  FORSYTH  LIMITED 

Fine  Shirts 
Collars,  Pyjamas,  Athlete  Underwear 

KITCHENER,  CANADA 
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'Last  night  I  dreamt  I  was  married  to  the  most  beautiful  girl  in  the    world." 
'Oh,  George!    Were  we  happy?" 
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The  Colonel:  "Confound  it,  sir,  you  nearly 
hit  my  wife!" 

Mr.  Miggs:  "Did  I?  Well,  you  have  a  shot 
at  mine!" 

The    Football    Season 

The  keen,  crisp,  October  weather,  with  the  soft 
blue  haze  over  the  gridiron  .  .  .  The  band  playing  hits 
from  the  previous  year  .  .  .  The  entrance  of  the  glad- 
iators .  .  .  The  immaculate  young  men  in  the  coon  coats 
and  their  fair  ladies  wearing  the  colors  .  .  .  The  rooters' 
section  with  the  letters  being  spelt  out  ...  A  frequent 
Christie  being  passed  over,  an  occasional  unfortunate 
being  "passed  up"  and  a  solitary  drunk  being  passed 
out  .  .  .  The  tense  moment  before  the  kick-off  .  .  .  The 
last  minute  wagers  .  .  .  The  wise  guy  who  directs  the 
game  from  the  back  row  of  the  grand-stand  .  .  . 
Policemen  chasing  small  boys  off  the  fence  .  .  .  The 
roars  from  the  spectators  .  .  .  The  breathless  half-time 
interval  .  .  .  The  intrepid  half-back  making  the  op- 
posing team  look  like  a  set  of  nine-pins  .  .  .  The  final 
whistle  as  a  signal   for  the  triumphal  parade   .   .   .   The 


game  replayed  and  revised  by  the  chesterfield  statis- 
ticians before  the  grate  fire  .  .  .  The  celebration  of  the 
victory  or  the  drowning  of  the  sorrows  of  defeat. 

G— G— G  — /.  E.  M. 

Love  in  the  Cooler 

Love   went   whistling   where   the   wind   blows 

Over   meadows   sweet ; 

Love  went  peeping  in  at  windows 

Down  the   crooked  street. 

Till  the  squad  on  public  morals 
Knew  not  what  to  think, 
So  they  added  to  their  laurels, 
Put  him  in  the  clink. 

G— G— G 
"Yes,"  said  Mrs.  Snodgrass,  "Muriel  is  a  very  bright 
girl.      Really,  she  makes  some  of  the  cleverest  remarks! 
She's  absolutely  a  wizard  at  repertory." 
G— G— G 
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Husband :  "I  see  that  from  now  on  Pullman 
berths  are  to  be  fitted  with  a  shelf  instead  of 
those  little  hammocks." 

Wife:  "Jack!  What  on  earth  will  I  do 
with  the  baby?" 
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Celebrities'  Smiles 
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Mr.  de  Valera's  well-known 
cheery  expression. 


-Mr.  Lloyd  George's 
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and  Edward  P.'s 


In  Fairyland 


I  took  one  look  around  Fairyland  and  then  spoke 
sadly  to  the  King  Elf: 

"I  wouldn't  know  the  old  place  now." 

"It's  been  some  years  since  you've  been  around," 
he  defended.  "As  it  is,  you  have  no  business  here  now. 
You're  too  old.  It  was  a  dirty  trick  of  you  to  read 
the  fairy  tales  that  used  to  bring  you  here  as  a  child 
and  sneak  in  that  way  when  you're  so  far  over  the  age 
limit." 

"I  couldn't  resist  it,  Your  Majesty,"  I  pleaded. 
"But  tell  me,  why  all  the  strings  and  loops  and  rows  of 
electric  lights?" 

"Your  blame  mortal  newspapers  did  that  to  us," 
the  Elf  snorted.  "In  describing  such  illumination  at  a 
carnival,  ball  or  fair,  they  invariably  refer  to  the  locality 
as  a  'veritable  fairyland.'  The  practice  built  up  such  a 
strong  conception  that  we  simply  had  to  fix  up  this 
place  to  match." 


"Can  it  be  possible?"  I  exclaimed. 

"As  sure  as  pandemonium  reigns — and  I  do,"  de- 
clared the  King. 

"Just  one  more  question  before  I  leave,  disillusioned 
forever,"   I  begged. 

The   tiny  monarch  nodded   his   gracious  permission. 

"Why,"  I  asked,  "do  I  see  such  a  nervous  rush 
around  here?  Why  are  the  inhabitants  dashing 
around,  ducking,  hiding,  popping  in  and  out  of  their 
homes  and  generally  vanishing?  I  haven't  seen  a  sprite, 
goblin,  gnome,  imp,  fay  or  brownie  stand  still  for  a 
second." 

The  King  Elf  himself  glanced  about  apprehensively; 
then  answered  as  he   faded  out: 

"It's  those  darn  spirit  photographers  among  you 
humans.  They've  made  my  entire  kingdom  camera 
shy."  — Fairfax  Downey. 


"How  is  George  taking   married  life?" 
"Oh,    on    the   regular   plan,    I    believe;    he 
takes  it  according  to  directions." 


Girls  They  Left  Behind  Them 

I.      Eurydice. 

Orpheus  for  Hades  started. 
For  to  fetch  his  wife,  departed. 
Pluto  liked  his  harp  recital. 
"Take  your  wife  as  your  requital." 
Orpheus  was  glad   to  find   her, 
But  she  went  and  looked  behind  her. 
Said  he,  when  she  had  to  stay, 
"Guess  this  music  doesn't  pay." 

II.      Lot's   Wife. 

Toasted  by  blazes  rather  hot, 

Fled   Mister — likewise   Mrs.   Lot. 

Said  Mrs.   Lot,  "Oh,  deary  me, 

To-morrow  I   was  giving  tea." 

Said  Mister  Lot,  "In  old  Gomorrah, 

There  ain't  a-going  to  be  to-morrow." 

"Well,  if  I'm  missed,  it's  all  your  fault," 

Said  she,  looked  back,  and  turned  to  salt. 

Lot,  squinting  'round  to  see  what  kep'  her, 

Was  shocked.      He'd  thought  she'd  turn  to  pepper. 

— Fairfax  Downey. 


First  Football  Lesson 

We  know  absolutely  nothing  about  football.  Con- 
sequently we  feel  quite  qualified  to  give  a  few  hints  on 
playing  the  game,  as  we  will  be  able  to  attack  the 
subject  with  an  unprejudiced  mind. 

Playing  football,  like  playing  any  other  game,  is  the 
easiest  thing  in  the  world.  Anyone  can  do  it.  It  is 
only  when  you  attempt  to  play  it  well  that  you  run 
into  difficulties.  Lack  of  space  and  brains  prevent 
us  from  giving  you  more  than  an  odd  hint  or  two,  but 
the  few  that  we  are  going  to  give  you  will   be  plenty. 

In  the  first  place,  cultivate  the  proper  frame  of  mind 
for  a  football  hero.  Sit  in  a  hotel  rotunda  and  have 
yourself  paged  as  Baron  Renfrew.  Shake  hands  with 
yourself  in  the  mirror  every  morning.  Pretend  that  you 
are  a  traffic  officer.  Tie  barrel  staves  to  the  insides  of 
your  arms  so  that  they  will  curve  out  from  your  body 
in  the  proper  fashion. 

Then  turn  to  the  physical  side  of  your  training.  But 
first,  learn  to  repeat  pleasantly,  "Good  morning,  nurse. 
When  will  I  be  able  to  sit  up?"  Learn  the  vagaries  of 
hospital  routine.  A  faux  pas  in  a  hospital  will  forever 
brand  the  football  novice  for  what  he  is. 

Your  first  step  towards  getting  into  condition  will  be 
a  simple  one.  Put  up  a  $2  show  bet  on  "Zev"  in  a 
ham-and-egg  handicap  and  then  try  to  get  through  the 
crowd  and  be  first  one  to  cash. 

When  you  recover  consciousness,  secure  a  bit  of  rope 
23  feet  long.  Tie  this  to  the  back  of  a  second-hand 
1918  model  car  and,  with  a  ball  under  your  arms,  lie 
flat  on  a  bit  of  unfinished  concrete  highway  with  the 
end  of  the  rope  in  your  teeth.  Then  order  the  car  to 
proceed  at  a  fair  rate  of  speed.  After  six  days  of  this, 
add  variety  by  allowing  the  car  to  pass  over  your  body 
eleven  times.  Then  use  a  steam  roller.  Finally  as  a 
grand  test,  ride  twice  over  the  same  bit  of  road  in  the 
car  itself. 

If  you  possess  a  grand  piano  in  your  home,  com- 
mandeer it.  Paint  two  white  lines  with  indelible  paint 
on  the  drawing  room  floor  or  on  the  carpet.  Have  your 
young  brother  place  the  piano  on  your  back  and  try  to 
crawl  from  one  line  to  the  other.  If  you  have  no  grand 
piano,  ask  your  father  for  money  to  buy  one,  telling  him 
why  you  want  it.  If  this  fails,  yank  the  furnace  up  out 
of  the  cellar  and  use  it. 

Sandpaper  your   face  twice  a  day  during   the  whole 
process.      And  finally,  just  before  you  go  on  the   field 
for   your    first   practice,    work   yourself    up    into    a    fine 
highbrow  frenzy  by  repeating  this  beautiful  poem: 
Lives  of  football  men  remind  us 
How  they  write  their  names  in  blood 
And  departing,   leave  behind  them, 
Half  their  faces  in  the  mud. 

— Ed  L.  Sterne. 


Cross  Section  Of  A  Fraternity  House 


An  Anthology 
By  J.  E. 

Murchison  Macready 

T  AM  called  the  "strong  man"  of  the  house. 
I  came  to  college  to  get  an  education. 

I  have  studied  hard  and  have  passed  with  difficulty. 

I  do  not  smoke  or  drink. 

By  persistent  effort  I  have  barely  made  the  football 
squad  each  year. 

I  have  seldom  been  able  to  understand  my  fraternity 
brothers. 

This  has  resulted  in  my  adopting  a  reserved  and  de- 
tached manner 

Which  has  been  mistaken  for  superiority. 

As   head   of   the   house   I    am   supposed    to   be   invested 

with   the   understanding  of   Solomon. 

I  have  dreaded  my  speech  at  the  annual  banquet  more 

than  the  examinations. 

At  the  last  banquet  Gus  Madison,  in  a  somewhat  tipsy 

speech,  said,  "What  we  want  is  a  fraternity  of 
Murchison   Macreadys!" 

This    was    followed    by    "Three    cheers    for    good    old 

Murch.!" 

Gus  Madison 

I  am  a  very  busy  man. 

I  belong  to  sixteen  committees 

And  seven  societies. 

I  am  a  secretary  several  times. 

I  know  every  undergraduate  and  three  professors  by 
name. 

My  clothes  are  of  the  latest  cut. 

I  possess  a  coon  coat,  a  Stutz  roadster,  the  best  col- 
lection of  neck-ties  on  the  campus,  a  NO  PARKING 
sign  purloined  from  the  police  department,  several  ash- 
trays bearing  the  insignia  of  a  down-town  hotel,  auto- 
graphed photos  of  Gilda  Grey  and  Mae  Murray  and 
a  choice  vocabulary. 

My  braces  are  of  the  Alpha   Beta  Gamma  colours. 
I  am  the  original  Joe  College  himself. 

Virgil  Holden 

I  am  the  "mystery  man"  of  the  house. 

Every  night  I  leave  shortly  after  dinner  and  return  very 
late. 

It  pleases  me  to  know  that  there  are  scandalous  rumours 
about  me — 

Suggestions  of  nocturnal  adventures. 

At  breakfast  my  face  is,  I  fancy,  a  mask  of  tantalizing 
enigma. 

As  a  matter  of  fact  I  slip  over  to  the  corner  drug  store 

For  a  quiet  game  of  poker  with  the  clerk,  a  shoe  sales- 
man and  an  ex-policeman. 


oj  College  Types 
McDougall 

"Pinkerion"  Carswell 

The  university  has  taught  me  many  things. 

I  know  why  Johnny  Gabler  wasn't  made  captain  of  the 

swimming  team. 
I   know  the  inside   story   of  how   "Midge"    Barret,   the 

quarter-back,  got  his  finals. 
I  know  where  Ed.   Hanning  went  when  he  eloped  with 

Jean  Rodgers. 
You  can't  tell  me  anything  about  the  sophomore  smoker 

scandal.      I   heard   it   from   someone   who   was   there. 
I   don't  know  for  sure,   but  I   think  I've  got  something 

on  the  Dean. 
At  any  rate  I  know  the  real  reason  Charlie  Black  didn't 

go  Rho  Tau  Sigma. 
When  Professor  Hutchins  got  the  sack  I  was  the  only 

undergraduate  who   knew   his  resignation  wasn't   due 

to  ill-health,  as  was  given  out. 


Martin  Crosby 

My  father  is  mayor  of  M- 

My  uncle  is  an  M.P.P. 


When  the  freshmen  are  brought  around  to  lunch 

It  is  I  who  greet  them  at  the  door, 

Bland  and  self-certain. 

I  talk  to  them  about  their  prep,  schools, 

Trying  to  locate  rugby  material. 

My  smile  and  the  comfortable  smell  of  my  tobacco  are 

as  changeless  as  the  pyramids. 
I  have  mastered  the  art  of  giving  no  offence 
By  agreeing  with  everything. 

Geoffrey  Peterson 

Ever  since  coming  to  college  I  have  had  a  passion  for 
wearing  other  people's  clothes. 

When  I  attend  a  function  I  am  known  as  the  represen- 
tative Alpha  Beta  Gamma  man. 

My  collar  is  Bob's,  my  tie  Harry's,  my  coat  Bill's, 
my  shirt  belongs  to  Gus,   and  my  hat  to   Nat.   Lee. 

In  my  freshman  year  I  was  regarded  as  a  pest  but  by 
treating  my  own  peculiarities  in  the  lighter  vein  I 
have  gradually  developed  into  a  character. 

Harvey  Fletcher 

I   came   to  college   because   I    had   read   "This   Side  of 

Paradise." 
I   imagined   male   twilight   choruses   on   the   steps  of   the 

Arts  building, 
The    low-crooning    voices    floating    across    the    evening 

campus. 
I  imagined  late  suppers  in  a  quaint  cafe 
With  a  circle  of  embryo  geniuses. 


Mild  Visitor  (time,  11.30  p.m.):    "I  —  I  beg  pardon,    will     you     be     long? 
Chesterfield." 


I'm    sleeping    on    the 


In  a  word  I  was  romantic. 

On   the   day  of  my   arrival    I   received   a   rotten   egg   in 

the  eye. 
I  spent  the  next  week  cleaning  up  the  cellar  of  the  Alpha 

Beta  Gamma  house. 
Next  Christmas  I  leave  to  go  into  the  clothing  business 

with  my  uncle. 

Tony  Bell 

I  have  been  miscast. 

I  should  have  been  in  grand  opera. 

The  Glee  club  has  not  yet  availed  itself  of  my  services 
but  I   possess  a  superlative   bathroom   baritone  voice. 

1  have  never  had  a  music  lesson  in  my  life. 

My  rendition  of  O  Sole  Mio  to  a  lonesome  finger  ac- 
companiment on  the  piano  is  not  appreciated  by  the 
brothers. 

Long  I  wooed  Sybil  McTavish  in  the  Ladies'  Residence. 

One  night,  having  borrowed  Madison's  banjo,  I  sang 
beneath  her  window. 

Till  a  head  appeared  in  curl  papers 

And   called  down 

"No  fish  to-day!" 


Bill  Patch 

I  came  to  college  to  learn  to  play  the  banjo. 

By  chance  I  made  the  first  football  team. 

For  four  years  I  have  starred  in  rugby. 

This  year  I  am  the  captain  of  the  team. 

Whenever  good  football  material  goes  Lambda   Mu  or 

Theta  Kappa  I  know  that  the  house  is  consoling  itself 

with  me. 
They  say,  "Well,  anyway,  we  have  Bill  Patch." 
My  room  mate  wears  a  thirteen  and  a  half  collar 
But  he  can  play  the  banjo. 

* 
Godfrey  Mason 
The   fact  that  it  has  always  been  necessary   for  me   to 

study  hard  to  pass  has  made  it  impossible  for  me  to 

believe  that  the  same  is  not  true  of  others. 
It  has   been  my   special   and   self-appointed   task   to   see 

that  my  brothers  work. 
I  am  the  fraternity  alarm  clock. 
I  delight  in  a  cold  plunge  on  a  winter  morning. 
I    believe    that    all    college    men    should    belong    to    the 

Y.M.C.A. 
I  strive  to  keep  the  banquets  sober. 
As   a    reward   my    fratres   introduce   me    to   their   sisters 

but   frequently   forget  to  include   me   in   their  parties. 


Goblin 


Published  monthly  by  the  Goblins,  Limited,  153  University 
\  ol.  4,  No.  4  Avenue,  Toronto,  Canada.     Subscription  $2.25  per  year  in 

Sept.       1923  advance   to  any  address  in  Canada   and  the  U.  S.   A.;   to 

Great    Britain.   $2.60   a   year;    to   foreign    countries,   $2.65 


a  year.     Manuscripts  and  drawings  can  be  returned  only 

when  sufficient  postage  is  enclosed.     The  editor   reserves  20c.    a    Copy 

the    right    to     make    alterations     as    he    sees    fit    in    all  $2.25  a  year 

manuscripts   submitted. 


Managing-  Editor  —  Keith  Crombie 


"Can't  iou  Prtns  Jlacfe?  ©\),  Can't  fou  Prtng  Pack?" 


Mr.  Douglas  Bush  has  just  rendered  for  us  a 
pathetic  ballad  entitled,  "I've  Got  Those  I-Want-The- 
Good-Old-Days-Again  Blues."  He  has  written  an 
article  for  the  Canadian  Forum,  a  monthly  literary 
journal,  in  which  he  attempts  to  wallop  the  daylights 
out  of  the  average  young  Canadian.  He  says,  to  sum 
him  up,  that  in  the  old  days  students  studied  because 
they  loved  fine  literature.  That,  we  are  given  to  un- 
derstand, is  the  greatest  thing  on  earth,  a  true  love  of 
real  books. 

He  considers  the  present  day  university  under- 
graduate a  bohunk,  ignorant,  immature,  caring  largely 
for  athletics,  dancing,  musical  shows  and  sechlike  non- 
sense. He  rushes  around  after  this  mental  chicken  a 
!a  king  when  he  should  be  in  the  library  poring  over 
honest-to-goodness  intellectual   beef-steaks. 

Our  personal  opinion  is  that  Mr.  Bush  has  given 
to  the  world  a  precious  dose  of  tripe,  whangdoodle,  bun- 
combe, mush  and  poppy-cock,  and  hot  wind.  In  the 
first  place,  he  thanks  the  highbrow  gods  that,  though 
we  are  bad,  we  are  better  than  the  Americans.  If  so, 
why  do  we  insist  on  sending  flocks  of  our  very  best 
students  across  the  line  to  take  post-graduate  courses 
and   finish   their   educations? 

Then  he  sobs  because  the  student  is  immature.  The 
average  man  entering  college  is  usually  about  eighteen. 
That  has  been  the  rule  for  years  past,  they  tell  us.  Since 
when  have  eighteen  year  olds  been  anything  but  imma- 
;ure?  Who  would  want  them  anything  else?  Any 
person  who  seeks  to  start  a  movement  for  compulsory 
maturity  at  1 8-20  years  should  be  run  into  the  lake  as 
a  dangerous  nut.  Furthermore,  a  collection  of  quite 
young  persons  whose  greatest  aim  in  life  was  books, 
simply  books,  as  Mr.  Bush  evidently  wants  it  to  be, 
who  cared  very  little  for  the  world  about  them,  and 
nothing    at    all    about    football,    new    clothes,    politics, 


fraternities,  high-powered  cars,  popular  music,  radio 
sets,  the  Y.M.C.A.,  love  stories  or  apple  pie  a  la  mode, 
would  be  a  collection  of  human  dried  apricots.  They 
would  dwell  in  a  monastery  of  the  mind  or  nunnery  of 
the  brain  which  would  turn  out  in  the  natural  order  of 
things  a  gang  made  up  of  consumptives,  poverty-stricken 
wretches  who  couldn't  earn  a  living,  imbeciles,  scare- 
crows, Chautauqua  lecturers,  plain  fools  and  a  few  real 
people. 

Mr.  Bush  might  turn  his  tear-brimmed  eyes  on  a 
few  facts.  A  love  of  literature  is  to  a  great  extent  an 
inborn  gift.  When  it  is  applied  forcibly  it  looks  like 
a  coat  of  whitewash  on  a  grand  piano.  Only  a  smal! 
percentage  of  even  university  students  can  develop  it 
and  we  are  willing  to  wager  a  hand-burned  hickory 
pump-handle  that  the  percentage  is  as  great  to-day  as 
it  was  at  the  time  when  Mr.  Bush  was  little  Douglas. 
If  he  can  stand  up  on  his  hind  legs  and  honestly  swear 
that  in  his  college  days  over  fifty  per  cent,  of  those 
registered  in  any  Canadian  university  did  so  primarily 
to  put  the  finish  on  their  passion  for  good  reading  and 
not  to  help  them  earn  a  living  or  pass  four  years  or 
for  the  glory  of  having  a  degree  after  their  names, 
or  a  variety  of  other  reasons,  we  will  present  him  with 
a  grove  of  pecan  nut  trees. 

A  university  to-day  is  popularly  supposed  to  be  a 
very  democratic  institution  which  does  a  certain  amount 
of  good  to  a  very  large  area.  It  is  expected  to  turn 
out  very  fine  boxers,  doctors,  bridge-builders,  hostesses, 
swimmers,  actors,  scientific  farmers,  housewives,  dentists, 
labor  leaders,  and  teachers,  with  a  certain  amount  of 
general  polish.  If  Mr.  Bush  were  to  tell  the  man  on 
the  street  that  it  is  supposed  to  concentrate  on  book 
worms,  he  would  be  advised  to  apply  a  large  vacuum 
cleaner  to  the  padded  cells  within  his  cranium. 

-/•  A.  C. 
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This  Month's  Prize 

This  month  we  rise  to  crown  with 
a  triple-expansion,  1 ,000-watt  halo, 
the  brow  of  the  western  newspaper- 
man who  was  responsible  for  the 
following: 

"Luckily    Mr.    B was   awake 

when  the  fire  broke  out.      He  rushed, 
rang    the    alarm,    and    the    firemen    ar- 
rived instantaneously." 
G— G— G 
Super-Girls  in  Fiction 

Are  you  a  tired  magazine  reader? 
Does  the  love-sick  nonsense  of  the 
popular-priced  magazine  weary  you 
beyond  words?  An  occasional  story 
reads  splendidly.  Why  is  it  that  a 
steady  diet  tends  to  cloy  the  literary 
palate? 

The    writer    suggests   that   it   is    the 
super-girl   of    fiction   which   is   causing 
this  defection  from  the  ranks  of  maga- 
zine  readers  to  the  more  sober   works 
of    our    standard    authors.      A    super- 
ficial glance  through  the  average  pop- 
ular-priced   magazine     will    make    this 
point  clear.      In  the  usual  eleven   fea- 
tures;   one    novelette,    two    serials    and 
eight  short  stories,   a  youthful,  beauti- 
ful,    sweet-dispositioned,     determined, 
dimpled,  artistic,  charming  and  totally 
irresistible  toddling  beauty  by  the  use 
of  tact,  brains,  perspicuity,  by  the  use 
of  everything  in  fact  but  luck,  dishon- 
esty and  influence,  accomplishes  super- 
human    tasks.        Conciliating     striking 
employees,    managing   railways,    giving 
the  true  explanations  of  the  intricacies 
of   the   stock    market   to    brokers,    out- 
lining   editorial    policies    to    life    long 
newspaper  men,  these  are  only  a   few 
of    the    tasks    accomplished    by    these 
ridiculous  creations  of  literary  wolves. 
In    a    recent    conversation    with    a 
prominent  Canadian  editor,  the  writer 
asked    the    reason    for    the    persistence 
of  this  distorted  female  anomaly.     He 
answered    that   the    super-man    is    tem- 
porarily   passee,    that    for    a    time    at 
least  we  must  continue  to  expect  these 
sexless  caricatures  of  the  really   sweet 
and  lovable  creatures  we  know  women 
to  be. 


dotage  Canabten 

There  would  appear  to  be  fashions 
in  fiction  as  in  clothes.  We  may  yet 
have    the   super-mother-in-law. 

— E.  B.  H. 
G— G— G 
A   Bromide   Worth   Reviving 

The  great  duty  of  any  university  to 
the  business  world  which  it  annually 
floods  with  graduates  is  to  absorb  each 
year  a  quantity  of  young  men  who 
believe  themselves  in  the  same  class  as 
King  Solomon  as  far  as  wisdom  is 
concerned,  and  to  turn  out  these  same 
men  at  some  later  date  firmly  con- 
vinced that  they  knew  very  little. 

If  any  knowledge  is  acquired  in  the 
process,  that  is  gratifying  but  inci- 
dental. One  of  the  finest  uses  of  our 
higher  institutions  is  as  factories  for 
the  speeding-up  of  the  human  seas- 
oning process. 

G— G— G 

"So  Is  It  Now" 

I  was  glancing  through  a  high- 
browish  magazine  that  the  janitor  had 


left  lying  around  and  remarking  on 
the  very  large  number  of  very  good 
photographic  portraits.  There  were 
violinists,  sculptors,  ingenues,  musical 
comedy  leads,  toe-dancers,  cubist 
painters,  exponents  of  free  thought  and 
free  verses,  and  heavyweight  boxers. 
One  photo  in  particular  drew  my  at- 
tention. The  first  glance  showed  that 
it  was  the  likeness  of  an  exceptionally 
outstanding  man.  His  whole  bearing 
showed  a  haughty  contempt  for  the 
world  at  large  and  his  heartfelt  grati- 
tude that  he  was  not  like  the  rest  of 
mortals.  His  forehead  denoted  lead- 
ership; his  eyes  sternness  and  a  touch 
of  severity ;  the  set  of  his  mouth  a 
determination  to  carry  through  to  a 
successful  conclusion  any  project  he 
might  undertake ;  his  nose  radiated 
pride  and  his  complexion  was  a  testi- 
mony to  the  efficacy  of  beauty  clay. 
I  glanced  again.  I  was  looking  at 
the  photo  of  a  male  model  displaying 
a   Dobbs'  hat. 

— /.  A.  C. 


"How  is  your  husband  getting  on  with  his  golf?" 
"Oh,  very  well  indeed.      The  children  are  allowed  to  watch 
him  now." 
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In     Black— 


ROUGH     SKETCHES 


LAST,THOUGHTS  ON 
RETIRING 

By  Norris  Hodgins 
Marriage  makes  strange  bedfellows. 

Half  a  loaf  is  better  than  no  holiday. 

¥  T  T 

A  bachelor  and  his  buttons  are 
soon  parted. 

The  true  pessimists  reside  in  the 
potter's  field. 

Most  of  the  cities  I've  visited  have 
more  than  their  share  of  third  rate 
cafes. 

"Lips  that  touch  liquor  shall  never 
touch  mine,"  quoth  Selfishness  Incar- 
nate, as  he  locked  his  cellarette. 


The  secret  of  appearing  to  be  busy 
is  to  hold  conferences  when  nothing 
better  offers.  In  these  much  time 
may  be  painlessly  put  to  death. 

Conversations  wouldn't  be  so  bor- 
ing were  it  not  for  two  things :  the 
necessity  of  saying  something  oneself, 
and  the  equal  necessity  of  listening  to 
the  inane  twaddle  of  others. 

It  is  comforting  to  reflect  that  whilst 
many  people  are  killed  each  year  in 
attempting  to  cross  our  city  streets, 
the  number  crossing  without  being 
killed  is  greater. 

When  I  shall  find  a  country  that 
is   free   of   the   annoyances   caused   by 


and     White 


insects,  and  that  at  the  same  time  is 
not  of  absolutely  polar  temperature,  I 
shall  go  there  and  become  a  great 
patriot. 

The  chief  argument  of  those  busy- 
bodies  who  endeavour  to  play  the  role 
of  matchmaker  for  their  friends,  all 
and  sundry,  is  that  marriage  is  neces- 
sary for  the  perpetuation  of  the  race. 
They  forget  that  the  race  is  not  al- 
ways to   the  swift. 

None  are  such  utter  strangers  to  a 
man  as  are  those  of  his  own  house- 
hold. And  the  reason  for  our  lack 
of  comfort  whilst  with  our  brothers  is 
that  each  thinks  the  others  better  than 
they  really  are — and  so,  perforce,  all 
are  driven  to  hypocrisy. 


QPBBS 
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Extracts  From  a  Recently  Discovered 

Copy  of  the  Roman  Daily  Eagle 


J.  Spartacus  gave  a  short  talk  on 
"Wild  Animals  I  Have  Met,"  before 
the  Gladiators'  Club  last  eve.  All 
participated  in  elimination  matches 
thereafter. 

i{.         Sp         3$ 

The  Town  Council  has  condemned 
the  Coloseum  as  unsafe.  Said  body 
reports  structure  is  likely  to  fall  down 
most  any  time  now. 

Aristotle  Phidiepides,  a  Greek,  will 
open  a  restaurant  on  the  seventh  hill 
shortly. 

Our  popular  and  well-known  king, 
Nero  Caesar,  is  taking  lessons  on  the 
fiddle.  He  can  now  render,  "There'll 
Be  a  Hot  Time  in  the  Old  Town 
To-night,"  in  three  keys. 

An  interesting  match  was  witnessed 
in  the  Town  Arena  last  Fri.  eve,  of 
"Lions    vs.     Christians."       The    lions 


were    generally    thought    to    have    had 
the  best  of  it. 

Vote  "Thumbs  Down"  on  M. 
Antony — Adv. 

Tiberius  Graccius  is  to  be  host  at 
a  modest  dinner  party  to-night.  Tib 
says  that  owing  to  the  grocery  short- 
age the  meal  will  only  last  till  Mon. 
eve. 

The  House  of  Tarquin  Dramatic 
Club  will  present  C.  Horatius  in  an 
educational  lecture,  "Bridges  and 
Their  Upkeep,"  ere  long. 

9fi         3£         Sfi 

"Just  the  thing"  to  touch  off  those 
Christians — Standard  Boil  Fuel. — 
Adv. 

Rep.  Crolius  says  he  has  all  Gaul 
for  the  next  election;  his  opponents 
claim  it  will  be  divided  into  three  parts. 


Guest  (to  his  host,  the  possessor  of  a  tennis  court,  showing  signs 
of  the  summer's  wear  and  tear)  :  "I'd  no  idea  you  had  a  court, 
Jones!     What  is  it,  grass  or  hard?" 


"But  where  was  Moses  when 
the  light  went  out?" 

"Oh,  he  was  hurrying  down 
stairs  with  the  quarter  he  had 
forgotten  to  put  in  the  gas- 
meter." 


Nero  Caesar  wishes  to  state  through 
these  columns  that  he  offers  5  to  1 
on  the  mottled  team  in  the  coming 
chariot  races.  Address  remittances  to 
Imperial  Emperor,  Stakeholder  and 
Owner. 

Pay  your  taxes  promptly!  Ad- 
dress Imperial  Caesar. — Free  Adv. 

Nero  Caesar  was  measured  for  a 
new  laurel  wreath  recently. 

Women's  togas  will  be  shorter  this 
Fall.  What  is  the  world  coming  to, 
asks  ye  Ed.  ? 

— T.  S.  Rcpplier 
G— G— G 

Let  'em  all  go 

The  secret  of  success  in  any  new 
field  seems  to  be  the  spirit  of  adven- 
ture. No  matter  what  new  work  one 
wants  to  take  up,  from  book-selling  to 
whale-fishing,  one  cannot  make  the 
most  of  one's  opportunities  if  one 
keeps  too  many  shore  lines.  Had 
Christopher  Columbus  tried  to  look 
after  his  banana  stand  during  the  day 
time  and  devoted  only  his  evenings  to 
searching  for  continents,  he  would 
never   have   discovered  America. 

— N orris  Hod%im 


Very  nervous  young  man  (terribly  confused,  to  extremely  haughty 
partner  who  has  "refused"  to  follow  to  a  diamond):  "Having  no 
bananas,  partner?" 


The  debutante  is  an  un-domestic 
animal,  found  chiefly  in  large  cities. 
Anthropologically,  the  debutante  be- 
longs to  one  branch  of  the  so-called 
human  race,  but  in  other  respects  she 
is  distinct;  she  is  what  is  known  as  a 
"social  phenomenon." 

Debutantes  exist  almost  solely  on 
a  diet  of  chocolates,  chicken  salad  and 
ice  cream,  all  of  which  they  devour  in 
large  quantities.  They  are  regular  in 
their  habits,  sleeping  most  of  each  day 
and  staying  up  most  of  each  night. 
They  are  happiest  when  dancing.  A 
true  specimen  will  dance  at  any  time, 
and  in  any  place,  on  the  slightest 
provocation. 

While  awake,  and  not  dancing,  a 
debutante   is    most   often    found   to   be 


Essay  on  Debutantes 

playing  "bridge."  "Bridge,"  as 
played  by  debutantes,  is  rather  like  a 
game  of  similar  name  played  by 
adults.  With  debutantes,  however, 
there  is  no  premium  put  upon  winning. 
Rather,  the  debutante  with  the  best 
conversational  line  is  the  best  "bridge" 
player. 

Debutantes  usually  live  with  their 
fathers.  To  be  a  good  specimen  a 
debutante-father  should  be  wealthy 
and  indulgent;  at  any  rate  he  should 
be  prepared  to  spend  money  "like 
water,"  for  debutantes  are  very  ex- 
pensive to  keep.  Many  a  debutante- 
father  has  been  heard,  at  the  end  of 
"the  season,"  to  say  he  was  "broke." 

A  debutante,  if  her  hair  be  "bob- 
bed," will  decide  at  least  three  times 


during  "the  season"  to  let  it  grow. 
If  it  is  long  she  will  decide  at  least 
twelve  times  to  "bob"  it. 

A  debutante  may  be  known  by  her 
repeatal  at  frequent  intervals  of  the 
following:  (1)  "Oh,  I  think  it's  per- 
fectly wonderful.'"  (2)  Don't  you 
love  dancing."  (3)  "I  feel  as  though 
I  must  have  met  you  somewhere  be- 
fore." (4)  "Yes,  I'd  love  to  go  with 
you."  (5)  "Next  year  I  intend  to 
stop  going  to  parties  and  really  do 
something." 

A  debutante  exists  principally  for 
the  amusement  and  edification  of 
undergraduates  and  bond  salesmen. 
After  three  or  four  years  a  debutante 
will    marry    a    lawyer. 


QPira* 
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A  Lesson  in  Love 

Carlotta   McGudge 

Was  a  poor  little  drudge 

Who  shuffled  hot  plates  at  the  Ritz, 

But  Sammy  Philater 

The  handsome   headwaiter, 

He  saw  her — and  burst  into  fits. 

Her  face  he  declared 

Could  be  only  compared 

To  a  rose  on  a  dew-sparkling  morning ; 

A  glance  from  her  eyes, 

Opened  wide  with  surprise, 

Was  destined  to  kill  without  warning. 

Oh,  the  shape  of  her  head, 
(The  impassioned  one  said) 
Was  made  to  delight  and  ensnare 
And  he  sought  many  days 
For  a  suitable  phrase 
To  describe  her  luxuriant  hair. 

Oh,  her  lips  when  she  talked 
And  her  hips  when  she  walked 
Occasioned   a   rhapsody   sweet. 
He  said  that  his  love's 
Little  feet  were  two  doves 
Which     was,     all     things     considered, 
quite  neat. 


"I  see  that  a  San  Francisco  man  has  invented  a  new  musical  instru- 
ment which  is  a  combination  of  the  saxophone  and  trombone." 
"H'm!      Have  the  police  caught  him  yet?" 


Sammy  wooed  her  away 
From  an  indigent  jay, 
Guissippi  Badleggo  by  name. 
Every  night  they  would  go 
To  a  dark  movie  show 
And  the  way  they  held  hands  was  a 
shame. 


But  the  years  passed  away 

And  Carlotta  to-day 

Is  known  as  Senora  Badleggo. 

For   she  was,  Sam  soon   knew. 

Far  too  good  to  be  true, 

So  she  left  him  and  married  the 


dago. 


-/.  E.  M. 


The  Mighty  Men  of  Football 
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Continued  Explorations  in  Canada 

Hokea  Tahiti,  the  intrepid  South  Sea  Island  Explorer, 

having  discovered  Halifax,  journeys  toward 

the  setting   sun. 


I  proceed — A  Heathen  Image — /  am  Received  at  the 
Court  of  the  King  of  Quebec — Prison — A  Native 
Pastime,    the    Yank    Hunt — The    Comforts    of    Home 

LET  those  who  seek  comfort  and  a  ripe  old  age 
remain  contentedly  at  home  in  their  familiar  huts, 
indulging  from  time  to  time  in  the  relatively  safe  pas- 
times of  head-hunting  and  drinking  the  sacred  bonga- 
bonga.  Let  them  not  risk  misadventure  in  foreign  and 
uncivilized  lands  where  incomprehensible  beings  are 
transported  hither  and  thither  in  steam-breathing 
dragons. 

It  was  not  long  after  I  had  fled  from  the  enraged 
savages  of  Halifax  that  I  found  myself  in  fresh  dif- 
ficulties. It  was  evident  that  tales  of  my  courage  and 
prowess  had  preceded  me  for  as  I  wandered  down  the 
road,  my  clothes  under  my  arm,  seeking  some  shady 
spot  in  which  to  dress,  all  who  saw  me  approaching 
turned  and  precipitately  fled.  Indeed  it  was  impos- 
sible for  me  to  engage  anyone  in  conversation,  and,  as 
my  view  of  the  inhabitants  was  limited  to  the  bottoms 
of  their  heels,  I  had  little  opportunity  for  continuing  my 
observations.  Not  wishing  to  cause  a  riot  I  resolved  to 
travel  only  at  night.  My  clothes  I  tied  into  a  bundle 
and  with  this  balanced  upon  my  head  my  progress  soon 
became  steady.  The  timidity  of  these  people  is  only 
exceeded  by  their  hospitality,  for  in  passing  through  the 
towns  I  found  that  almost  every  household  had  placed 
upon  the  doorstep  an  offering  of  milk  with  which  to 
quench  my  thirst.  Or  perhaps  this  was  done  to  propi- 
tiate me.  At  any  rate,  wishing  to  show  that  I  under- 
stood and  was  of  a  friendly  disposition  towards  them,  I 
drank  as  many  of  these  as  I  could  find  room  for  within. 

One  night  I  came  upon  an  image  which  I  suppose  is 
an  object  of  worship  among  the  tribes  dwelling  in  this 
region.  It  was  of  the  height  of  a  man  and  was  garbed 
in  the  quaint  costume  of  these  people.  It  was  made  of 
straw  and  stood  in  the  middle  of  a  corn  field,  probably 
the  presiding  deity  of  the  fields.  Judging  by  this  image 
the  people  of  our  own  land  are  far  advanced  over  these 
in  religious  matters  for  on  several  of  our  islands  are  to 
be  found  images  and  idols  of  much  more  hideous  and 
terrifying  proportions.  Nevertheless  these  simple  folk 
are  advancing,  for  in  a  public  park  I  came  upon  several 
idols  made  of  bronze  which  were  pretty  ghastly. 

After  many  weeks  travelling  in  this  fashion  and 
swimming  many  rivers  I  had  acquired  a  splendid  covering 


of  sunburn.  Being  naturally  proud  of  it  I  decided  to 
enter  a  town  by  daylight  and  give  the  natives  a  treat. 
Imagine  my  delight  on  beholding  one  morning  the  high 
walls  of  a  fortified  city.  As  a  warrior  I  had  always 
excelled  and  it  was  here  that  I  hoped  to  be  appreciated. 
Accordingly,  cutting  loose  with  what  I  consider  a  fear- 
some whoop  and  throwing  my  clothes  into  the  bushes,  I 
advanced  on  the  town. 

As  I  had  expected  the  natives  sent  out  an  emissary 
to  treat  with  me.  As  he  was  very  fat  and  wore  a 
brilliant  costume  I  took  him  to  be  a  dignitary  of  some 
note. 

'Are  you  by  any  chance  the  King?"  I  asked. 

"No,"  he  said,  "I  am  only  the  Prince  of  Wales. 
How  did  you  leave  Napoleon?" 

I  explained  to  him  that  my  mission  was  peaceful, 
that  I  only  desired  an  opportunity  of  showing  my  skill 
as  a  warrior,  either  with  the  spear  or  with  the  club. 

He  nodded  his  head  and  then  told  me  that  he  had 
been  invested  with  the  honour  of  presenting  me  with  a 
pair  of  silver  bracelets  which  he  affixed  forthwith  to  my 
wrists.  Although  delighted  with  the  honour  I  was 
somewhat  embarrassed  as  I  found  it  difficult  to  use  my 
hands,  the  bracelets  being  chained  together,  each  to 
each.  He  told  me  that  a  conveyance  had  been  ar- 
ranged for  to  take  me  to  where  I  should  be  presented 
at  court.  This  shortly  arrived.  It  was  large,  formal 
and  secretive  and  was  manned  by  attendants. 

The  King's  court  is  a  large  building  high  on  the  hill. 
Over  the  door  are  engraved  the  words  COURT 
HOUSE.  The  King  sat  behind  a  high  desk  and  was 
apparently  engaged  in  meting  out  judgment  upon  those 
who  had  infracted  his  laws. 

"Your  Honour,"  said  my  guide,  "this  here's  a  guy 
that  thinks  he's  Christabel  Columbus." 

"Swear  him  in,"  said  the  King. 

An  ugly-looking  savage  approached  me,  and,  raising 
one  hand,  began  to  chant  some  evil  incantation  over  me. 
It  ran  something  like  this: 

"Doo-oo  yoo-oo  swaretoo-oo 

Tellutroo-oo-ooth 

Theholeproo-oo-of 

Anuthinbutta  troo-oo-ooth  .   .   .   ." 

Fearing  lest  he  might  be  casting  a  malicious  spell  over 
me  I  removed  two  of  his  teeth  as  a  charm  for  my  safety. 
Immediately  several  of  them  fell  upon  me  at  once  and 
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Burlesque 


Minister:  "Do  you  promise  to  love,  honour 


Best  Man  (a  rising  barrister,  absent-mind- 
edly) :  "I  object  to  the  question  as  irrele- 
vant!" 


cast   me    forthwith   into   a   dismal  dungeon   where   I   lay 
many  days  in  great  grief. 

On  being  again  placed  at  liberty  I  learned  many 
things  about  this  quaint  city.  The  principal  industry 
was  explained  to  me  by  a  native  who,  I  am  afraid,  was 
somewhat  inebriated  so  that  my  account  may  be  some- 
what garbled.  It  is  called  Yank  hunting.  The  Yank 
apparently  is  an  animal  much  sought  after  for  its  cash, 
a  substance  which  I  am  informed  is  present  in  large 
quantities  just  beneath  the  skin.  The  manner  of 
hunting  is  as  follows.  A  bottle  of  Whiskee,  the  sacred 
drink,  is  held  out  and  gently  stroked  with  the  right  hand. 
The  Yank,  lured  by  the  bait,  trots  meekly  forward  and 
consumes  considerable.  This  has  the  effect  of  loosening 
the  cash  deposits,  of  which  he  is  quickly  stripped  by  the 
adroit  hunters. 

Meeting  by  chance  the  official  that  had  first  wel- 
comed me  to  the  city  I  immediately  purchased  a  ticket 
for  a  ride  upon  the  steam  dragon  which  journeys  to 
Montreal.  These  monsters  are  under  the  complete 
dominion  of  the  natives  and  are  driven  screeching  over 
the  country  at  their  will,  trailing  behind  them  a  number 
of  carriages  fitted  up  inside  with  all  the  comforts  of  one 
of  our  own  huts.  I  was  perfectly  at  home,  and,  after 
a  short  struggle  with  a  corpulent  native  who  disputed 
my  right,  I  secured  a  place  to  sleep  for  the  night. 

— /.  E.  McDougall. 

G— G— G 

It  has  been  suspected  that  a  recent  airplane  crash 
was  due  to  a  struggle  between  two  of  the  passengers. 
Moral:  If  you  bear  a  grudge  don't  go  "up  in  the  air" 
over  it. 


"You've  gotta  see  MOMma  ev'ry  NIGHT 

Or  you  can't  see  MOMma  atall !...." 

The  soubrette  and  the  chorus  kicked  their  way  off  the 

stage. 
The  lights  came  down. 

From  the  orchestra  pit  a  young  girl  with  a  violin  arose. 
The  spotlight  shone  through  the  wreaths  of  smoke 
— Came  to  rest  on  her  hair. 
Slowly,  head  tilted  back,  she  drew  her  bow  across  the 

strings. 
Her  eyes  were  closed  and  her  slim  body  swayed. 
Like  a  slender  reed, 
Like  a  white  lily  in  a  swamp. 
And  the  violin  sang,  softly — 
Sang  of  some  distant  El  Dorado  of  the  past, 
Sang    of    forgotten    streets    and    the    soft,    drooping    lids 

of  pale  first  loves. 
To  that  gallery  of  bums. 
And  the  doorman  grew  sad,  remembering. 
Somewhere  a  drunken  man  was  weeping  softly 
And  an  ancient  courtesan  left  the  theatre .... 
The  lights  went  up  and  the  Dutch  comedian  came   on 

with  a  monologue. 
When   the   show   left   town   it   was   discovered   that   the 

young  violinist  had  eloped  with  the  Dutch  comedian. 


"Will  you  marry  me?" 

"Oh!    Have  you  seen  father?" 

''Yes,  and  I  love  you  just  the  same." 

— Marjorie  Jones. 


Goblin 


Booklovers,  whether  regular  subscribers  or  casual  readers,  are  cordially  invUvd  to  avail  themselves  of  the  services  of 
our  recently  inaugurated  Book  Department.  We  heartily  invite  you  to  write  us  if  you  desire  information  regarding 
the  best  of  current  fiction  or  of  any  particular  book,  whether  or  not  reviewed  in  these  pages.  As  a  further  service 
this  department  is  glad  to  purchase  any  book  for  you  without  charge. —  Address  communications  to  GOBLIN,  Book 
Department,  153  University  Ave.,  Toronto. 


THE   WADDINCTON  CIPHER.    By   William  John- 
ston.    Toronto:  S.  B.  Gundy,  Publishers.    $2.00. 

Whate'er  your  views  on  literature, 
Low  brow  or  out  of  sight, 
You  will  admit,  we  feel  most  sure, 
The  mystery  story's  right 

To  hold  a  pleasant  honest  place 
Upon  the  old  bookshelf, 
Where  one  may  go  and  read  a  space 
To  terrify  himself, 

To  read  of  buried  treasure  or 
A  murder  in  the  dark, 
Of  men  who  mess  about  in  gore 
And  call  it  all  a  lark. 

And  yet  the  "mysteries"  of  to-day — 
We  read  them  now  and  then — 
They  make  us  shout  in  blank  dismay, 
"Sherlock,  come  back  again!" 

This  novel  has  the  elements 
Of  others  of  its  sort; 
The  situations  all  are  tense, 
"The  plot  grows  thick,"  in  short. 

This  story  deals  with  hidden  jewels, 
With  twists  of  Chance  and  Fate, — 
But  it  would  be  against  the  rules 
Much  further  to  narrate. 

The  story  has  a  heroine, 

A  hero  brave  as  well, 

An  ancient  house,  two  men  of  sin  ...  . 

That's  all  it's  fair  to  tell. 

And  yet  this  tale  of  mystery, 
It  somehow  leaves  us  cold. 
Perhaps  they  wrote  more  cleverly 
In  brave  days  of  old. 

—J.  E.  M. 


Have  You  Turned 
'Round  the  Corner? 

and  found  a  little  shop  where  you  can 
borrow  the  latest  English  and  French 
novels,  biographies  and  plays  for  a  few 
tents    a    day? 

The  Little  Shop  'Round  The  Corner 
1184    Bay    Street,    South    of   Bloor. 


THE  BLIND  BOW-BOY.  By  Carl  Van  Vechien. 
New   York:  A.  A.  Knopf,  Inc.,  Publishers. 

If  you  would  like  to  know  the  names  of  the  books  and 
periodicals  which  the  modish  New  York  man  and  woman  are 
reading;  if  you  would  acquaint  yourself  with  the  addresses  of 
"the"  places  in  New  York  at  which  to  dine,  to  buy  gowns, 
lingerie,  jewels  and  cosmetics,  then  read  Mr.  Van  Vechten's 
THE  BLIND   BOW-BOY,   for  it  tells  you  all  these  things. 

The  story  that  Mr.  Van  Vechten  tells  is  novel  and  amusing. 
A  father  who  had  gained  nothing  from  a  college  education  in 
the  way  of  learning  how  to  earn  his  living,  finally  found  himself 
the  possessor  of  millions  made  in  the  cloak  and  suit  business. 
In  presenting  him  with  a  son,  his  wife,  whom  he  loved  dearly, 
died.  The  son  is  a  disappointment  to  the  father  since  he  had 
wanted  a  daughter.  To  make  the  boy  a  further  anathema  he 
had  been  christened  Harold.  The  father  decides  to  employ  a 
sophisticated  tutor  for  the  lad  as  soon  as  he  is  past  the  creeping 
stage.  The  experiences  the  boy  has,  and  his  transition  after 
passing  to  the  hands  of  his  tutor  from  a  maiden  aunt,  whose 
ward  he  had  been  during  his  early  youth,  go  to  make  up  a  story 
which  should  contain  many  a  chuckle  for  you  if  you  do  not 
consider  the  tale  too  sophisticated  and  frothy.  — W.  W.  W. 

GREY  TOWERS.  Anonymous.  Chicago:  Covici-McGee, 
Publishers. 

Some  years  ago  an  American  magazine  increased  its  circu- 
lation mightily  by  introducing  a  new  form  of  sport  called  "muck- 
raking." Magaz  nes  nowadays  have  let  up  more  or  less  on  this 
pastime,  but  our  present  generation  of  novelists,  in  many 
instances,  when  they  are  preparing  a  "message"  do  not  spare  the 
asafoetida. 

(Continued  on  Page  21) 


OUbLlIN 


FULL 


O' 
CREAM ! 

Rich,  thick  dairy  cream  and  clear  clover 
honey,  the  purest  of  cane  sugar  and  an 
especially  prepared  chocolate. 

In  the  Patterson  kitchens  you  may 
see  these  four  ingredients  being  com- 
bined to  make  candy  history. 

The  FULL  O'  CREAM  Bar 

marks  a  new  epoch  in  candy-making. 

Never  before  have  you  been  privi- 
leged to  taste  a  confection  like  this  new 
Patterson  creation.  Not  a  Swiss  Choco- 
late— not  a  Milk  Chocolate — but  an 
absolutely  new  delicacy,  a  delectable, 
health-giving,  honey,  cream,  sugar  and 
chocolate  bar. 


For  the 
Blue, 

White  and 
Gold  Package 

THEN- 
TASTE 

It  in  its 

Full 

Luscious 

Delicacy. 

Now 

Available 

From  all 

Dealers 

In 

5c  and 

10c 

Packages 


After  tasting  your  first  bar  you  will 
agree  that  it  has  no  equal. 


Buy  it  Once 
and  You  Buy  it  Always 


^flatter  son  G&ady  G 
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Yoiii'e  as  clever  as 
the other feUow^ 

He  RolKhisown 
with  ORINOCCKHe 
learned  the  knack 
with  a  little  practice 

~§o  can  you 

Youll  save  money  and 
you'll  get  a  better 

cigarette 

OlONOCO  is  the  best 
southern  grown  Vir- 
ginia tobacco  ^Freriilg 
tolled  in  a  cigarette  if 
isatitsbestVTrqit 

Roll  your  own  with 

ORINOCO 

~tik  easy 


>& 
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A  Convincing  Yarn 

Prisoner:  "But  I  would  rather  tell 
my  own  story.  Don't  you  think  it 
would  be  believed?" 

Lawyer:    "Yes,   that's   the   trouble; 

it  would  carry  conviction  with   it." — 

— /Veto  Haven  Register. 


A  Word  to  the  Wise 

When  a  husband  comes  home  late 
he  should  blame  it  on  business  (the 
first  time)  ;  apologize  (the  second 
time)  ;  lie  (the  third  time)  ;  and  re- 
move his  shoes  at  the  door  (the  fourth 
time). 

- — Iowa  Gander. 


Aspirin 


Say  "Bayer"  and  Insist! 


Unless  you  see  the  "Bayer  Cross"  on 
tablets,  you  are  not  getting  Aspirin  at 
all.  Accept  only  genuine  "Bayer  Tablets 
of  Aspirin,"  which  contain  directions  and 
dose  worked  out  by  physicians  during  23 
years  and  proved  safe  by  millions  for 
Colds  Headache 

Toothache        Rheumatism 
Neuritis  Lumbago 

Neuralgia  Pain,  Pain 
Handy  boxes  of  twelve  tablets  cost 
few  cents.  Druggists  also  sell  bottles  of 
24  and  100.  Aspirin  is  the  trade  mark 
(registered  in  Canada)  of  Bayer  Manu- 
facture of  Monoaceticacidester  of  Sali- 
cylicacid.  While  it  is  well  known  that 
Aspirin  means  Bayer  manufacture,  to 
assist  the  public  against  imitations,  the 
Tablets  of  Bayer  Company  will  be 
stamped  with  their  general  trade  mark, 
the  "Bayer  Cross." 

Bill — How  did  you  feel  when  she 
threw  the  vase  at  you? 
Will— Slightly  jarred. 

— New  York  American. 
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1hc  Lajc  Tall  Brjde,< 


THE:  BRIDE  WA5 
LATE  BCCAU5L5Ht 
STOPPED  TO  ADHIRI 
A    LA5[      ttlAlUTE 

SHE     JU5T  COOLD 

mPULSE    JO     OPLfl 
THAT 

RYRIE  BLUE  BOX 


Ryrie  Bros. 

^/  LIMITED 

'Diamond \M~er  chants  .  (goldsmiths  .  Silversmiths 
134-136-138  Yonge  Street 


BOOKS  (Continued  from  Page  18.) 

The  author  of  GREY  TOWERS  falls  into  line  of  battle 
with  Upton  Sinclair,  author  of  THE  GOOSESTEP,  and 
Lynn  and  Lois  Montross,  authors  of  TOWN  AND  GOWN, 
and  wields  as  mean  a  rake  as  the  others  in  indicting  what  these 
novelist  critics  take  to  be  a  faulty  university  system.  The  par- 
ticular university  that  she  (for  the  anonymous  author  is  said  to  be 
a  woman)  depicts  is  the  University  of  Chicago.  The  trouble 
at  that  seat  of  learning,  according  to  GREY  TOWERS,  is 
that  co-education  is  not  the  perfect  thing  that  some  believe.  In 
fact,  the  book  plainly  intimates  that  wherever  you  have  co- 
education you  have  a  state  of  affairs  akin  to  the  one  existing  in 
the  state  of  Denmark,  as  mentioned  in  a  well-known  play. 

We  think  the  author  is  in  earnest  and  we  do  not  believe  that 


she  is  trying  to  cater  to  the  "Shiek"  class  of  reader. 

The  story  describes  the  experiences  of  a  young  woman  as  a 
graduate-student  teacher  of  English   to    freshman.      It  will   not 

(Continued  on  page  26) 


169  COLLEGE  STREET  (Two  Doors  West  of  McCaul) 
Phone:  Trinity  9354 

The   handiest   rendezvous  in  Toronto;   just 
across  the  street  from  the  University,  and 
half  way  between  the  residential  and  shop- 
ping districts  of  the  city. 

LUNCHEON    12.00  to  2.00,  —  35  &  50c. 
TEA  3.00  to  5.00,  —  a    la    carte 

DINNER  5.30  to  7.00,  —  40  &  65c. 


pure  JAEGER  wool 

FOR   ALL   OCCASIONS 
For  Men,  Women  and  Children 


SWEATERS 

GOLF  HOSE 

OVERCOATS 

CAPS 

WAISTCOATS 

SCARVES 


BATHING  SUITS 

HOSIERY 

GLOVES 

DRESSING  GOWNS 

UNDERWEAR 

SLIPPERS 


Blankets,  Travelling  or  Motor  Rugs,  Sleeping 
Bags  and  numerous  novelties  of  finest  pure 
wool. 

Catalogue  mailed  free  upon  application. 


"The  Jaeger  Shops 

Retail  Selling  Agents 

MILTON'S  LIMITED 


yy 


84  Yonge  St. 
At  King 


707  Yonge  St. 
At  Bloor 
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"$60  more 
a  month!" 

•  TAST  night  I  came  home  with  great 
.  news — a  $60  increase  in  salary! 
I  took  the  money  out  of  my  pocket 
and  asked  Mary  to  count  it.  You  should 
have  seen  her  face  light  up  when  she 
'ound  the  extra  $60.00.  I  think  she  was 
even  happier  than  I  was,  for  it  was  the 
third  increase  in  a  year. 

Today  I  am  manager  of  my  department 
— earning  more  money  than  I  ever 
thought  it  would  be  possible  for  me  to 
make.  I  owe  it  all  to  the  training  I 
received  from  the  International  Corres- 
pondence Schools.  That  little  coupon 
was  the  means  of  changing  my  whole 
life." 

XJOW  much  longer  are  you  going  to  wait 
before  taking  the  step  that  is  bound 
to  bring  you  more  money?  Isn't  it  better 
to  start  now  than  to  wait  for  years  and 
then  realize  what  the  delay  has  cost  you? 
One  hour  each  night  spent  with  the 
I.  C.  S.  in  your  own  home  will  prepare 
you  for  the  position  you  like  better. 

Do  not  let  another  priceless  hour  go 
to  waste!  Without  cost  or  obligation, 
let  us  prove  that  we  can  help  you.  Mark 
and  mail  this  coupon. 

TEAR  OCT  HERE 

INTERNATIONAL   CORRESPONDENCE 

SCHOOLS  CANADIAN,  LIMITED 
Department   1981  -B.    Montreal,  Canada 

Without  cost  or  obligation,  please  send  me  full  In- 
formation about  the  subject  before  which  I  have 
marked  "X"  in  the  list  below : 

BUSINESS  TRAINING   DEPARTMENT 

D Business  Management       □ French 

□  Industrial  Management     □  Salesmanship 

□  Personnel  Organization      □  Advertising 
DTrafflc  Management  Q Better  Letters 
□Banking  &  Banking  Law   □  Foreign  Trade 
□Accountancy  □Show  Card  Lettering 

□  Nicholson  Cost  Acc'ting     □Stenography  &  Typing 

□  Bookkeeping  □  Common  Scb'lSuhjecta 

□  Business  English  □High  School  Subjects 
□Private  Secretary  □Illustrating 
□Spanish                                □  Cartooning 
TECHNICAL  and  INDUSTRIAL  DEPARTMENT 
C  Electrical  Engineering       □  Architect 

□  Electric  Lighting  □  Contractorand  Builder 

□  Electrical  Wiring  □  Architect'l  Draftsman 

□  Mechanical  Engineer         □  Concrete  Builder 

□  Mechanical  Draftsman      □  Structural  Engineer 

□  Machine  Shop  Practice      □  Plumbing  and  Heating 

□  Railroad  Positions  □  Textile  Manufacturing 

□  Gas  Engine  Operating        □  Chemistry 

□  Civil  Engineering  □Pharmacy 
□Surveying  and  Mapping    □  Automobile  Work 

□  Min.Eng.or  Metallurgist  □Navigation 

□  Steam  Engineer  □Agriculture  &  Poultry 

□  Radio  □Mathematics 

□  Airplane  Engines 

Name 

Street 

Address 

City Ptov 

Occupation 

U  name  of  Course  v°u  want  is  not  in  the  above  li-L 
please  explain  your  needs  in  a  letter. 


cHtmcL 


There  is  a 

Idea:i  1 
FoutifSulPen 

that  fits  it  perfectly 
Selection  and  Service 
at  Waterman  Dealers  Everywhere 

$2.50  to  $250. 

L.  E.  Waterman  Company,  Limited,  179  St.  James  St,,  Montreal 

New  York  Boston  Chicago  San  Francisco  London  Paris 


Little  Things  That  Tell 

Father's  umbrella  was  not  to  be 
found  anywhere.  So  he  asked  the 
members  of  his  family  if  they  had 
seen  it. 

"I    think   Mr.    Benson   took   it   last 


night,"  said  Johnny. 

"What  makes  you  think  that?" 
'  'Cause  when  I  was  in  the  hall  last 
night  I  heard  him  say  to  sister:  'Well, 
I'll  have  to  steal  one'." 

— Minneapolis  Tribune. 


BROWN'S  BOOK  STORE,  478  Parliament  Street 

Furniture  and  Novelties,  Stationery,  Pictures,  Enlargements 

One   of  the  most  complete  selections  of  current  periodicals  to  be  found  in  Canada 
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Hair  Stays 
Combed,  Glossy 

"Hair-Groom"    Keeps    Hair 
Combed— Weil-Groomed 


Millions    Use    It — Fine    for    Hair! 
— Not  Sticky,  Greasy  or  Smelly 

A  few  cents  buys  jar  of  "Hair- 
Groom"  at  any  drugstore,  which  makes 
even  stubborn,  unruly  or  shampooed 
hair  stay  combed  all  day  in  any  style 
you  like.  "Hair-Groom"  is  a  dignified 
combing  cream  which  gives  that  natural 
gloss  and  well-groomed  effect  to  your 
hair  —  that  final  touch  to  good  dress 
both  in  business  and  on  social  occasions. 

Greaseless,  stainless,  "Hair-Groom" 
does  not  show  on  the  hair  because  it  is 
absorbed  by  the  scalp,  therefore  your 
hair  remains  so  soft  and  pliable  and  so 
natural  that  no  one  can  possibly  tell 
you  used   it. 

Unanswerable 

Aunt  Mary  was  trying  to  persuade 
little  Bob  to  retire  at  sunset,  using  the 
argument  that  all  the  little  chickens 
went  to  bed  at  that  time. 

"Yes,"   said   little   Bob,    "but   the 
old  hen  always  goes  with  them." 

— Judge. 
G— G— G 


Egotist 


I  is  all, 

All  am  me; 
Whoever  are  us 

Is  we. 


— Jade. 


Exacting  men  have 
learned  to  look  on  the 
Brock  as  the  correct 
hat— the  quality  hat. 


HAT 

jfCartadianMi'tevcmettt 


Made    in    Brockville,    Ontario,    by 
THE  WOLTHAUSEN  HAT  CORPORATION,  LIMITED 


Quality  and  Charm 

Distinguish 


w 


SALADA 


It 


H333 


"The  most  Delicious  Tea  you  can  buy" 
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{  ^kree  BIG  values  \ 


i 


.  NABOB 
Guaranteed  pure  badger 
brush.  Ideal  for  men 
who  use  shaving  cream. 
Whips  up  a  beautiful 
lather. 
No  such  value  has  ever 


been  offered 
badger  brush  at 
$3.00 


n  a  pure 


RAJAH      , 

As  a  lathering  tool  it's  a 

wonder.   Equally  suitable 

for  soap  or  cream,  but 

particularly  built  for  stick 

users.     Unusual  value  at 

$1.50 

Ash  your  dealer  fir  these 

brushes  by  name. 

ST.  JOHN,  N.B. 

Montreal    Toronto    London  Winnlpee 


MOGUL 

A  bristle  brush  of  good 
quality — built  for  longser- 
vice.  Made  for  the  man 
who  uses  a  mug,  but  per- 
fectly satisfactory  for  use 
with  stick  and  powder  too. 
$1.25 


(  SET    IN    RUBBER  ) 

J^ather  ^rushes 
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She — A    penny    for   your    thoughts. 

He,  Mr.  Staylate — I  was  thinking 
of  going. 

Her   Father    (at  head  of  stairs)  — 

Give  him  a  dollar,  Viola,  it's  worth  it. 

Lafayette  Lyre. 


Teacher — Now,  Willie,  I  will  give 
you  another  chance.  Whose  emblem 
is  the  leek? 

Willie — The  Plumbers'  Union, 
miss. 

— London   Weekly  Telegraph. 


Late   Hours 

"What  makes  you  think  Higgins 
had  been  doing  himself  too  well  last 
night?" 

"Well,  I  sat  next  to  him  at  the 
movies,  and  when  they  showed  the 
news-film  he  tried  to  set  his  watch  by 
a   clock   in   one  of   the   street   scenes." 

— Life. 


Constructive   Criticism 

"I'm  getting  very  tired  of  coming 
to  see  you — " 

"Oh,  you  are!" 

"Besides,  you  are  too  darned  inde- 
pendent to  suit  me!" 

"Am  I?" 

"Anyway,  your  name's  too  long!" 

"You're  in  lovely  humor  to-night! 
Anything  else  you  don't  like  about 
me?" 

"Oh,  lots  of  things!" 

"You're  going  to  shake  me,  then?" 

"On  the  contrary — in  order  to 
obviate  the  tiresome  necessity  of 
coming  to  see  you,  in  order  to  shorten 
your  name,  and  reduce  you  to  a  state 
of  abject  vassa'.dom — I  am  going  to 
take  you!  When,  my  dear,  will  you 
be  at  liberty  to  marry  me?" 

— Judge. 


Tea  Room 
Main  2473 


Gobi  in 


Cafeteria 
Ad.  2227 


BINGHAM'S 

—LIMITED— 

Store:-  146  Yonge  St. 
Cafeteria:-  84  Yonge  St. 

Noon  Luncheon 
11.30—2  p.  m. 

Afternoon  Teas 
2.30—5  p.  m. 

Evening  Dinner 
5.00—7.30  p.  m. 

Makers  of 

"Polly-Anna  Chocolates" 

"The  Glad  Candies" 


' 
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He  took  great  pains 
at  his  work  —  but 
then,  he  was  not  a 
subscriber  to  Goblin. 

I  ' 

I     The  Goblins  Ltd., 

153  University  Avenue, 
Toronto,  Canada 

Dear   Sirs:—  | 

Not  wishing  to  have  as  much   pain 
with     my     work     as     the     gentleman 
shown     above,     I     hereby     enclose     a 
cheque    (money   order,   P.O.   note)   for      I 
$2.25,   for  which   please   send   me   The      ' 
Goblin    for   12   months. 


Name 
Street 


City    or    Town Prov. 


I 
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Odd  Amount 
Securities 


Among  the  odd  amount  se- 
curities in  our  current  list 
are  those  of  some  of  the 
most  outstanding  Provinces, 
Municipalities  and  Corpora- 
tions in  Canada. 

The  amounts  vary  from  two 
or  three  hundred  dollars  up- 
ward, and  the  maturities 
range  from  1924  to  1961. 
The  yields  vary  from  5.00% 
to  6.75%. 

These  securities  afford  a 
good  opportunity  to  any  one 
desiring  dependable  invest- 
ments  with   good   yields. 

Copy   of   List   Olatihj   Sent   on 
Request. 


A E AMES &  CO 

DEPENDABLE    INVESTMENTS   -    ESTABLISHED  1369 

MONTREAL  TORONTO    "EW  YORK 
VICTORIA.B.C.        "  CHICAGO.  ILL 


Members  Toronto  and  Montreal 
Stock  Exchanges 


"Why,"  asks  the  Musical  Courier, 
"do  people  pay  good  money  to  hear 
music  they  don't  understand?"  May 
we  ask  another?  "Why  do  we  pay 
good  money  for  income-tax  that  we 
don't  understand?" 


OTebgetooob 
Cea  &oomsi 

(Established  1905) 

IJ   Home      Cooking      such      as 
Mother's    at   her    best. 
IJ    Daintily  served  meals  of  the 
highest     quality     in     ideal     sur- 
roundings. 

IJ  An  invitation  to  dine  at  the 
Wedgewood  Tea  Rooms  is  a 
distinct  compliment. 
IJ  Our  meals  are  a  treat  for  the 
jaded  palate  of  the  epicure. 
IJ  We  are  famous  for  our  Sun- 
day dinners. 

Qtrinitp  2634 
695  &pabina  gtoenue 


&(B(§(o)M^ 

from  Lather  to  Tow* 

Thalr^biidb  Fastest  Shave 


Make  The  Test  To-day! 

Go  to  your  dealer's  and  buy  a  Valet  Auto  Strop  Razor. 
You  will  be  surprised  at  the  smooth  once-over  shave, 
no  pulling,  no  after-smart.  $1.00  to  $25.00  according 
to  finish,  style  of  case  and  number  of  blades. 


Economy 

She  was  a  comely  widow  and, 
moreover,  she  was  Scotch.  She 
mourned  Macintosh,  her  late  husband, 
for  eighteen  months  and  then  from  a 
flock  of  suitors  chose  honest,  homely 
Maclntyre  for  her  second. 

"I'm  not  guid  enough  for  ye,  dear," 
he  whispered.  "What  for  did  ye 
choose  me  oot  o'  sae  mony?" 

"Ah,  weel,  ye  see,  your  name's 
Maclntyre." 

"Yes,  but — "  began  the  bewildered 
suitor. 

"An'  ye  ken,"  finished  the  widow, 
"all  my  linen  is  marked  'Mel.'  That's 
why,  Donald." 

- — The  Scotsman. 


An  American  chemist  has  dis- 
covered a  radio-active  light,  in  liquid 
form,  which,  poured  into  a  bowl,  will 
give  light  for  years.  We  hear  that 
the  man  who  accidenta'ly  drank  some 
in  mistake  for  bootleg  whisky  has  now 
obtained  a  job  walking  round  the 
balcony  of  a  lighthouse. 

— Humorist. 


MODERN    DANCING 

MISS   EDNA    HINCH 

35G  Brunswick  Ave. 

Fox  Trot  and  Waltz 

Taught  in  Three  Private 

Lessons 

Special  rates  to  students 

For  Appointment   Phone  Trinity  0037 
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There's  Red  Meat 
Here 

rO  ALL  the  youth  of  the  country, 
-*■  whether  it  is  a  youth  of  years  or  of 
viewpoint,  there  is  something  arresting 
in  the  discussion  of  Canada's  status  in 
the  Imperial  federation.  Young  Canada 
will  see  the  solving  of  these  problems, 
will  probably  have  a  hand  therein,  for 
they  will  be  solved  in  this  generation. 
There  is  much  to  interest  therefore  in 
the  question  "Does  Canada  Want  a 
Real  Voice  in  Empire  Policy?"  In  this 
article  Grattan  O'Leary  deals  with  the 
personalities  of  the  Imperial  Confer- 
ence, with  some  of  the  problems,  and 
the  temperaments  of  men  that  will  af- 
fect these  policies. 

Then  there  is  John  Nelson's  presen- 
tation of  Ontario's  problems,  a  striking 
and  important  contribution  to  any  study 
of  the  province's  potentialities  and 
policies. 

In  a  Lighter  Vein 

These  are  weighty  matters  though  en- 
tertainingly handled,  but  there  are  items 
that  make  no  pretence  at  instruction.  They 
are  there  to  amuse  and  entertain.  "You 
Never  Can  Teach  Your  Wife,"  has  a  mis- 
anthropic sound,  but  there's  nothing  of 
that  about  it.  It  is  pure  hilarity  from 
start  to  finish. 

Then  there's  Stacpoole's  romantic  story 
of  the  South  Seas,  "The  Way  of  a  Maid 
with  a  Man,"  and  I.  A.  R.  Wylie's  striking 
story  "The  Double  Code." 

These  are  only  a  few  of  the  items  of 
interest  in  the  October  1st  issue. 

vlACLEAN'S 

X'canada's  national  MAGAZINE 
AT  ALL  NEWSDEALERS 

EDITOR:   J.  VERNON   McKENZIE,   VARSITY  '09 
ASSOC.  EDITOR:  J.  C.  RUTLEDGE,  VARSITY  '07 

Our  Circulation   Dept.   provides   an  opportunity   for 
profitable  employment  to  any  clean-cut  young  man. 


&mg  Cbtoarb  $otel 

Toronto 

Supper  Battceg 

Every  Evening  (Sundays  excepted)  10.30  to  1, 
will  be  held  throughout  the  season 


Luigi  Romanelli 

and  his  new  Orchestra 
will  play  exclusively 
for  the  King  Edward 
this  season. 


#f 


!&> 


OP  AMERICA 


The  Dansant 

in  the  Ball  Room 
every  Wednesday 
and  Saturday  after- 
noon, 4.30  to  6.30 


BOOKS — (Continued  from  page  21) 

be  giving  the  plot  away  to  say  that  she  has  a  very  discouraging 
time  of  it.  For  all  those  interested  in  educational  problems, 
GREY  TOWERS  probably  will  be  worth  while  reading.  Do 
not  forget,  however,  that  GREY  TOWERS  follows  closely 
the  modern  method,  followed  by  so  much  present-day  fiction, 
of  jumping  off  the  deep  end  right  into  the  sex-pool. 

— w.  w.  w. 

THE  CLOCKWORK  MAN,  by  E.  V.  OJle.  Toronto, 
S.   B.  Gundy,  Publisher.     $2.00. 

"The  Clockwork  Man,"  is  a  being  of  the  dim  future  living 
in  other  dimensions  than  the  well-known  three  with  which  the 
citizen  of  to-day  is  forced  to  content  himself.  Due  to  some 
inexplicable  defect  in  his  mechanism  he  becomes  lost  in  Time 
and  unexpectedly  appears  in  present-day  England.  There 
he  proves  to  be  a  most  interesting  and  exciting  anachronism. 

He  is,  in  character,  not  unlike  Karol  Capek's  Robot,  but 
whereas  the  Robot  is  merely  a  synthetic  man  and  subject  to 
certain  processes  of  decay  and  wear  and  tear,  the  clockwork 
man  is  indestructible. 

He  exists,  works  and  performs  entirely  at  the  will  of  the 
supernatural  clock  within  his  head.  He  is  sexless  and  with- 
out emotions  except  such  as  are  engendered  by  the  clock. 
A  creature  from  a  hopeless  Paradise  he  has  no  troubles  and 
no  pleasures. 

This  is  the  second  volume  of  quasi-scientific  fantasy  which 
Mr.  Odle  has  published.  He  is  a  literary  cousin,  not  only  of 
Karol  Capek,  but  also  of  Frank  Baum  (of  "Wizard  of  Oz" 
fame)   and  of  the  earlier  H.  G.  Wells. 


Goblin 

BOOKS—  ( Continued  ) . 

THE  MINE  WITH  THE  IRON  DOOR,  by  Harold 
Bell  Wright.    Toronto,  The  Ryerson  Press,  Publishers.  $2.00. 

Writing  a  criticism  of  an  opus  from  the  pen  of  Harold  Bell 
Wright,  George  Bar  McCutcheon,  Ethel  M.  Dell  or  others 
of  the  Plumville  Lending  Library  school,  bears  all  the  sporting 
characteristics  of  a  deer  hunt  in  the  Zoological  Gardens.  The 
pretty  creatures  come  up  to  be  fed  out  of  your  hand  and  it 
breaks  your  heart  to  bust  them  a  neat  sledge-hammer  blow 
between  the  eyes. 

"The  Mine  with  the  Iron  Door"  is  one  of  the  most  trusting 
of  these  enchanting  pets  in  the  enclosure.  Such  artless  gestures 
as  the  following  disarm   the  hardened  executioner: 

"I  heard  George  Wheeler  say  onct  as  how  Saint  Jimmy  war 
right  smart  of  a  doctor  back  to'his  home  whar  he  come  from. 
You  see,  Saint  Jimmy  he's  been  teachin'  this  here  gal  of  th' 
Pardners  book  larnin'." 

"The  simple,  more  primitive,  more  peaceful  life  of  God's 
great  unimproved  world." 

In  this  case  the  would-be  butcher  has  been  overcome  and, 
brushing  aside  a  tear,  he  makes  the  patronizing  remark  that  such 
things  must  be  while  crayon  portraits  are  in  demand,  while 
sea  shells  are  considered  a  rather  snappy  ornament  for  the 
fire-place  and  Ku  Kluxers  ride  by  night.  Too  often  such 
volumes  are  subjected  to  the  tests  applied  appropriately  to 
Wells,  Galsworthy  or,  worse,  Ben  Hecht.  Which  is  very 
much  like  criticising  Burlesque  from  the  view-point  of  the 
Chauve  Souris. 

— /.  E.  M. 
G— G— G 

The  Consumer   (feminine) — You  poor  fish.      Don't 
fold  your  napkin  in  a  cafe. 

The    Producer    (masculine) — I   gotta   to   get   it  in 
my  pocket. 

— Stanford  Chaparral. 
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New  Dominion  Loan 


20-Year  Bonds 

Maturing  1943,  Priced  at  98.25  and  interest 

Yield  5.14% 


5-Year  Bonds 

Maturing  1928,  Priced  at  99  and  interest 

Yield  5.23% 


All  previous  issues  of  Dominion  of  Canada  Bonds 
BOUGHT       -       SOLD       -       QUOTED 


Orders  may  be  telegraphed  or  telephoned  at  our  expense. 

Daemon  Securities  Corporatioh 


MONTREAL    OFFICE 
Canada   Life   Building:. 


LIMJTTEI>. 

Establish*  WOl 

E.  R.  WQOD,  President 

Head  Office  :    26  King  Street  East 

TORONTO 


LONDON,  ENG.,   OFFICE 
No.    6,    Austin    Friars. 
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KOLA 
BRIARS 

The  Kola  Process  of  seasoning  the  briar  root  is 

such    a    strenuous    one    that   it   makes   inferior 

grades  go  to  pieces. 

Consequently  a  briar  that  has  stood  the  test  of 

the  Kola  Process  is  bound  to  be  sound. 

Insist  on  getting  the  gen-ine   Kola  Brand  and 

you  will  enjoy  your  pipe  both  better  and  longer. 


a& 


Price 

Kola  Standard 
or   Kola   Krust 

ONE  DOLLAR 


At  all  good  Tobacconists 


Watch   the  stores  for  the 

Tenth  Anniversary 

Jubilee  Specials 


Ooer  200  different 
Shapes  and  Sizes 


It's  the  Kola  Process  that  does  it. 


Defeated 

An  American  visitor  approached  a  coster's  stall  in 
Farringdon  Street,  and,  pointing  to  some  melons,  asked: 
'Are  these  the  largest  apples  you  have?" 

"Put  that  bloomin'  grape  dahn,  will  yer?"  snarled 
the  coster. 

— Morning  Post. 
G— G— G 
Ollie — That   girl   of   yours   looks   like    a   Texas   oil 
field. 

Oskie — Ah,  you  mean  like  a  million  dollars? 
Ollie — Navv,  like  a  wJdcat  speculation." 

— Oregon  Ag.  Orange  Owl. 
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EDDYS  MATCHES 

THE  QUALITY  MA  TCHES  SINCE  1851 


EDDY'S 

SAFETY 

MATCHES 


EDDY'S 

SESQUI 

MATCHES 


Three  mad  wives 

See  how  they  run, 
They  ordered  Eddy's — to  light  the  fire — 
They  didn't  get  Eddy's — hence  their  ire, 

Three  mad  wives. 

THE  E.  B.  EDDY  COMPANY,  LIMITED 

HULL,  QUEBEC 


Walk-  Over 

Real  English  Brogues 


BLACK  or  BROWN 
WILLOW  CALF 


$10 


Values  Extraordinary 

Solid  underfooting,  broad  bottomed 
and  sturdy. 

OTHER  STYLES 

$7     $8.50    $10    $12 


\-€kh 


er 


TQAC*  rlAJM 
SEC  US 

em.  cm 


Boot  Shop 
290  Yonge  St. 


"Well,  Dad,  I  just  ran  up  to  say  hello." 
"Too  late,   son,  your  mother  ran  up  to  say  good- 
bye and  got  all  the  change." 

— Jack-o' -Lantern. 

G— G— G 

The  Bore — Do  you  think  the  end  of  the  world  is 
near? 

She — Thank  goodness,  it's  nearer  than  it  ever  was 
before ! 

— Humorist   (London). 

G— G— G 

The  foreman  was  going  from  one  man  to  another 
with  a  sheet  of  paper  in  his  hand.  When  he  came  to 
Sandy  M'Kie  he  said:  "Sandy,  this  is  a  subscription  to 
get  a  wreath  for  Jock  Stuart,  who  died  last  week,  and 
all  your  mates  have  given  a  shilling  toward  it." 

"Och,    mon,"    replied  Sandy.      "That'll   make   me 

an'  Jock  square  noo.      He  owed  me  a  bob,  onyway." 

— Reynold's  Newspaper  (London). 


Burger's     Candies 

Have  for  37  years  been  considered  the  highest 
grade  of  Candies  obtainable  anywhere.  Whole- 
some and  dainty,  made  of  the  finest  ingredi- 
ents— they  are  a  delight  to  the  most  fastidious. 

92  Yonge  Street,  Main  2908 
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Canada's  Premier  Weekend  Paper 

If  At  last — a  Canadian  weekly,  high-class  in  every  line  and 
detail ! 

Tf  Skilled  writers — talented  artists — make  its  feature  pages 
distinctive  and  absorbing. 

Tf  The  NEW  Toronto  Sunday  World  mirrors  in  faithful 
colors  the  humor  and  pathos,  the  gaiety  and  dignity  of  the 
passing  show. 

Tf  In  the  home,  the  school,  the  church,  the  laboratory,  the 
workshop — wherever  public  interest  lies,  there  The  NEW 
Toronto  Sunday  World  is  searching  out  information  for  its 
readers. 

11  The  best  in  fiction,  the  best  in  musical  and  dramatic  criti- 
cism, sporting  and  general  news  from  expert  sources,  a 
panorama  of  world  events  portrayed  in  artistic  rotogravure, 
a  magazine  editorial  page  of  unusual  power  and  attraction, 
a  women's  department  filled  with  worth-while  ideas,  fun- 
making  features  for  children,  wholesome  comics  and  To- 
ronto's onlv  colored  cutouts. 


Colored  Comics 

and  the  exclusive 

Colored  Cutouts 
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"GUTTA 


CORD 


The  popularity  and  ever-increasing:  sales 
of  "Gutta  Percha"  Cord  Tires  are  merely 
an  outward  sign  of  their  excellent  quality, 
and  capacity  for  delivering  amazing  mile- 
age. People  like  them  because  they  "make 
good"  in  practical  use. 


.» 


Quality 


PERCHA" 


TIRES 


Possibly  you  are  still  buying  different 
kinds  of  tires  each  purchase,  hoping  to 
find  an  entirely  satisfactory  tire.  We 
suggest  that  you  try  "Gutta  Percha"  Cord 
Tires  —  then  your  experimenting  will  be 
ended.    You'll  be  satisfied. 


all  Through  ' 


Gutta  Percha  &  Rubber,  Limited 

Head  Offices  and  Factories,^Toronto 
Branches  from  Coast  to  Coast 


r*'  The  Aristocrat  of  Collars  v\ 


par:    

Arrow 

Collar 

One  of  the  smartest  be& 
fitting  &ytes  that  has  ever 
|"         graced  the  Arrow  colleflion      n 

Ll. ^iJ 


From  a  List  of  Rules  for  Dancing  at  a  Village 
Hall 

"Leave  all  wearing  apparel  in  cloak-room  provided 
for  the  same.     No  clothes  to  be  left  in  the  hall." 

This    is    even    more    advanced    than    the    "DRESS 
OPTIONAL"  so  often  appended  to  dance  announce- 
ments. — Punch. 
G— G— G 
Philosophy 
"But,   my   dear   girl,    that   fellow   earns   only   thirty 
shillings  a  week!" 

"Yes,   daddy   dear,   but   a   week  passes   so   quickly 
when  you're  fond  of  one  another." 

— Bystander. 
G— G— G 
Social — He  is  one  of  the  most  altruistic  men  I  know. 
Service — What  has  he  been  doing  now? 
Social — He  spent  all  of  the  afternoon  telling  hair- 
raising  stories  to  a  couple  of  bald-headed  men. 

— J  ack-o' -Lantern. 
G— G— G 
"Will  you  have  something  with  your  dinner,  sir?" 
"Yes,  that  little  blonde  over  there  in  the  corner." 

— Judge. 


"Say   it   with  Flowers9' 

There  is  sentiment  in  Flowers 
that  the  recipient  appreciates. 


Limited 

8  West  Adelaide  St.,  Toronto,  Canada 

PRICES    AS    LOW    AS    THE    LOWEST    AND 
QUALITY   THE  BEST. 
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IF 


— you  are  a  1924-model  human  being — 


If  you  like  Golf 

Every  issue  of  Vanity  Fair  has  re- 
marks on  the  queer  kinks  of  the  links, 
articles  by  celebrated  players,  and 
photographs  of  their  methods  of  play. 


And  admire  good  Dancing 

Dancers — classic,  lovely,  and  frankly 
eccentric;  famous  dancers  at  home 
and  abroad;  in  brilliant  sketches  and 
inspired  photographs;  in  every  issue. 


And  appreciate  Literature 

Vanity  Fair  shows  the  work  of  the 
younger  radicals  and  enthusiasts, — 
contrasted  with  conservatives.  Plays, 
verse,  essays,  drama,  reviews. 

Illustrations  copyrighted  by  Vanity  Fair 


And  go  to  the  Theatre 

In  Vanity  Fair,  brilliant  reviews  of  all 
the  theatrical  activities  that  delight 
and  vivify  New  York.  Drama,  musi- 
cal comedy,  movies.   With  pictures. 


And  don't  shy  at  Art 

The  best  work  of  the  new  artists  and 
the  new  work  of  the  best  ones;  gossip 
of  the  exhibitions;  reproductions  of 
discussed  masterpieces  of  the  season. 


And  consider  your  Clothes 

Vanity  Fair  prides  itself  on  editing 
the  only  department  of  sensible,  well- 
bred  correct  men's  fashions  published 
anvwhere. 


And  play  a  little  Bridge 

Articles  for  the  bridge  incurables. 
Vanity  Fair's  auction  page  is  a  refuge 
and  a  retreat  for  confirmed  addicts. 
Mah  Jongg  also,  for  advanced  cases. 


And  are  keen  on  Cars 

The  last  word  in  luxury,  the  fastest 
clip  in  speed;  cars  foreign  and  domes- 
tic; aeroplanes  and  yachts;  news  of 
the  motor  salons. 


And  keep  up  with  Sport 

Tennis,  polo,  racing,  winter  sports  at 
northern  resorts;  sportsmen's  kits, 
celebrated  players;  in  articles,  sketches 
and  photographs. 


If  you  like  to  be  in  step  with  the  times,  not  to  say 
ahead  with  the  band then  read 

VANITY     FAIR 
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insome 


Where  Beauty  Smiles 

and  Wit  Delights 

There  Miss  Priscilla  Dean  moves  with  "the  youth 
and  freshness  of  a  Grecian  Queen,"  radiating 
gaiety  and  cheerfulness.  How  she  preserves  her 
complexion's  radiant  charm  through  her  long  and 
strenuous  days  of  work  is  here  disclosed  in  her 
own  words: — 

"I  find  'Winsome'  Toilet  Soap  excellent- 
Winsome  in  name  and  Winsome  in  deed. 
It  is  refreshing  to  use  for  Toilet  and  Bath 
after  the  day's  work." 

Sincerely  yours, 

Winsome  is  the  most  delightful  soap  imaginable,  and  a  beauti- 
ful skin  will  result  from  the  following  simple  Winsome  treat- 
ment. Make  a  lather  in  warm  water  with  Winsome  Soap, 
and  massage  every  inch  of  the  face  and  neck  gently  and 
thoroughly.  Rinse  carefully  and  dry  with  a  soft  towel.  The 
daily  practice  of  this  Winsome  treatment  will  make  the 
skin  naturally  robust,    and  glowing  with  colour  and  beauty. 


Sold  at  all  good  drug  and  department  stores. 


Miss  Priscilla  Dean 

Universal  Star 

VINOLIA  COMPANY  LIMITED 

Soapmakers  to  H.M.  The  King 
LONDON      PARIS     TORONTO 
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From  a  Bootmaker's  Advertisement 

"Fashion   puts    an    accent   on   your    feet." 


A  sort  of  brogue,  no  doubt. 


— Daily  Paper. 


— Punch. 


G— G— G 

Mrs.  De  Peyster — "I  wish  to  say,  Doctor,  that  the 
prescribing  of  a  mustard  plaster  for  a  woman  of  my 
social  standing  is  nothing  short  of  impertinence." — Judge. 


Proved  It 

A  little  girl  of  five  was  entertaining  the  callers 
while  her  mother  was  getting  ready.  One  of  the  ladies 
lemarked  with  a  significant  look,  "Not  very  p-r-e-t-t-y" 
— spelling   the   last   word. 

"No,"  said  the  child  quickly,  "but  awful  s-m-a-r-t." 

— Lampoon. 

G— G— G 
The  trouble  with  the  modern  dance  is  that,  by  the 
time  you  have  learned  it,  it  isn't. 

— Punch. 


Shratrkal  Supplies 
Masquerade  and  Carnival 

Costumes  for  Hire. 


395 


kin*  street,  west. 
■Toronto,  Ontario. 
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TELEPHONE 

ADELAIDE!- 


THE  DIET  KITCHEN 
TEA  ROOMS 


72  and  80  West  Bloor  St., 


Tel.  N.  4382 


BREAKFAST 
AFTERNOON  TEA 


LUNCHEON 
DINNER 


Sunday  night  supper  will  be  served 
in  Annex  until  9.30 


oJlnd  Every  Boy  May  beSHaddin 

It  looks  like  an  ordinary  room — but  enter  it  reverently. 

This  is  the  home  of  heroes,  the  scene  of  battles,  and  the  castle  of  high 
romance. 

Huck  Finn  and  Tom  Sawyer  live  here;  the  Knights  of  the  Round  Table; 
the  Pirates  of  Treasure  Island,  and  the  brave  gentlemen  of  Ivanhoe. 

They  will  be  part  of  your  boy's  life  forever,  if  only  you  are  wise.  What- 
ever else  your  best  room  may  have,  put  books  and  an  Edison  Mazda  lamp  at 
the  head  of  each  bed. 

For  a  lamp  is  a  magic  thing.  By  its  light  every  lad  may  be  Aladdin. 
He  opens  his  book,  touches  the  lamp,  and  the  genii  appear. 

Go  to  the  Edison  Mazda  Lamp  Agent  in  your  neighbor- 
hood. He  knows  just  which  lamps  will  give  the  best 
lighting  effect  with  every  fixture  in  your  home — and  at  the 
lowest  cost. 

"Made  in  Canada" 
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qtT  nt  Chiclets ! 
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